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isibility to manage, and where their own feelings 11 be no more susceptible of damage from the fare's family than from the cattle in the barnyard, ere will be a freedom in this sort of life, which is j otherwise attainable, except under a roof of their n. They can then say explicitly what they want, I can battle for it, if necessary, and such a contest uld leave no wound on either side. Now, when ir sensitive people were living together, united by y tie save that of entire affection and confidence, it uld take but a trifle to render their whole common i diseased and intolerable.
[ have thought, indeed, of receiving a personal jnd, and a man of delicacy, into my household, and IQ taken a step towards that object. But in doing I was influenced far less by what Mr. Bradford is, ,n by what he is not; or rather, his negative cjual-js seem to take away his personality, and leave his jellent characteristics to be fully and fearlessly en-ed. I doubt whether he be not precisely the rar-
man in the world. And, after all, I have had ae misgivings as to the wisdom of my proposal to Q.
Uliis epistle has grown to greater length than I Dectecl, and yet it is but a very imperfect expres-LI of my ideas upon the subject. Sophia wished
to write; and as it was myself that made the ob-bions, it seemed no more than just that I should ume the office of stating them to you. There is >ody to whom I would more willingly speak my